The Tragedy 

Glo. Tujh that was in : thyrag£ - ' > 

Speakeitagaine , andeaen with-tRe Word,. 
That band which formy Isue did kill thy loue, 
Shall for thy loue , kill a farre truer loue. 

To both theirdeaxhs thou {halt bee acccfl’ary. 
La. I would know thy heart 
Glo . Tis figured in my Tongue. 

La. I Feare mee both are falfe- 
Glo. Then neuer man was true. 


.a M 


La. Well, well, put ypyoiU' 4vot^3v. 

Cjlo. Say then my peaceis made.' 

La. That fihall. you know hereafter. 

Glo. But I lliall Hue in hope. 

La. All men I hope liue lo- 
Glo. Vquchfafe to. were this ring . 

La. To takq is hot to giuc. *” 
glo, Looke how this ring incompafleth thy fing&y 
Euenfothy breftindofeth my -poore heart. 

Were both of them for both ofthemare thine 
And ifthy.pooreiupplyapfmay .... ? 

Butbegoriefauouc at t ; hy ; graciouS; bandi 
Thou doeft confirmehis happinefle foreuer. 

La. What is it ? 

glo. That it would pleafe thee leaue thefe fad defines i 
T o him that hath more caufe to bee-^ mourner, . 0; 

And prefently repairc to Crosby place, • f. > •• \\ “ ,k 

Whereafter I hauc iblemnely enterred 
At CbertJ!eMona.{\cr:y this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

.1 will with all expedient duty fee you : 

Fordiuers vnknownereafons, Ibefeech you 
Grant mee this boone- 

^‘With all my heart, and much it ioyes me too, 

to fee you are become fo penitent; 

Trejfill and Bartly , goe a long with mee. "-f -. 

Gto. Bid me farewell. ‘ . 


La. Tis mote then you deferue \ 

But fince you teach mee how to flatter yon, 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell already " Exit. 

Gl*‘ 


of^kb^t&tbejhird, 

do . Sirs, take vp thccourfl?. _ ■ .. . ■ . 

Towards noble tord . 

Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my comming : 7 

\V as cuer woman in this humour AVOed?£^«- Mam Glo. 
Was ener woman in this humour wonne ? 

He haue her , but I will not keepe: her iong. 1 
Wiaat ? I haue kiid her husband and her father. 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate ; 

With curies in her mouth,teares in her eyes, . 
Thebleeding witneife of her hatred.by : ,T- -TO 

Hauing God, her confoence^nd thefe barres agaioft mee % 
And I nothing to back? my, lute withall 
But the plaine Diuelland diffembling Iookes. r V: 

And yet to win her all theworld is nothing: .? Hah 5 
Hath fhee forgot ajreadythapbraue Princd;: .• o ; i . . , . •• v: 
Edward her Lord, Whom I feme threemoneths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood a t Tew xb ary .? _ 

A iweeter and iouelieE Gentleman,- i _ 

Framd in the prodigality of nature : -j:. . . ‘ ,v. 

Yong,vali.ant,wiie,andno doubt right rayali, T > . ; . ; . 7 1 
TL * '“icjous world cannot againe affoord. if m _ 


And will Ihee yet debace her-eyes on mee, of 

That crbpt hegoiden prime ofthisfweetPrince, ' 

And made her widdowito a woefuU 'bed Aaon L uol L-a \ 
On me , whofe all not equals Edwards midky'y-r ron oi ; ' 
On me that halt, and am vnfhapen thus 1 ' . . v 
My Dukedometo bee a beg 
Ido 


.on 


ioe miftake my perfon all this whiles 
Vpon my life (lie finds although I.cannot.-v. -n 
My felfe,to:beea marualQUS'pr6p.ej jnan,o r i b u 
He bee at charge for a Looking -glafSe, >r! no' 

And entertaine fomefcore or two of tailors 
fp ftudy fafnions to adorne my body, : bi t; ■ 

Since lam crept in fauoucwith my:felfcy;iil 
Ivviil maintaine k with a little coif. b«. 'T.iv.T 

.But firlf ile turne you fellow in his gfauey ' bhi 

And then returne lamenting to my loue. . ' 

Shine out faire funne,till I hauc brought a glafle, 
hat I may fee my ihadow asi gaffe*... . f ;!: . ,. iB.va I l:u 
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